THE STARS AND STRIPES, FRIDAY, AUGUST 16, 1918.

Phe romds are thirh with winter mud,

i ey with grunmer dust,

But music pulsis throsgh onr blood— .
We'll congquer or wetil bust

SLOGGING ALONG, SINGING OUR SONG

And though our thirst-caked lps aré still
Our marching-fect sing this refrain:
“Qurs is the faith, and ours the will,

OPEN WARFARE
Oh, | likes to fonf o' the vvenings,
(testimg e bock g B
Rurveying with erltiend pleasure
somburdments that ain’t meant for me.
“Fhose cariywi 1 11 1

The Armps Pocts

are

i 2ty of 3

preters, Ewough vevse reaches the office Like the i irKed ets of
oy A - o ) Lke s sign of the Medieal Corps,
of THE STARS AND STRIPES Phey say one in ten thousand gty you—

qoeek: 1y fill a volume as theek ax Brown-
iugr's Complete Works., Al of it van't
be wsed, not ceen all of the best. The
Best simply has {o by skimomed,

By the is meant not the most
rhuthmical. the most. polished. the most
friicitonsly ph rased verses, Many a4 puent
printed in these recent fumultuous wee
has limped along on crulehes and bheen
linked tonether with highly questionablo
Thymes. Komefimes these liftle bits of
awhwardnes, hefore being printed, have
peen camoutiuged as well as minght be
without hureting the sentiment. Somae-
times then have been allowed to stavd.

Far sentiment must not  be
Jowrhed, And it is sentiment——heart, if
s rare fo call it that—that all of this
rrse pussesses as verse scldom possessed
it before. The Armus Poets are the
apukesmen of the Army's soul. That soul

Pro due Lo see six thousand more.
An’ i that o mule expressing
fLaments on his dolorous lot?
Whe-e-r bang! There’s no mule, I'm guess-
ingg,
Can kick like n whizzbanger shot.
An' here comes i subway express tradn,
An® it runs off its rails with a thump,
4 * a fountain of dust, dirt and debris
s sl that remains to our dumgp.
An*' there govs a shot and an over
And a left on Battery Ce-
' glad we are cunouflaged prety,
So the Hun dopsn't know where we be
For witness that hole in the highway
Where httely skeedsddied o truek—
Whit's thil—woo- wou-00-whiig!
Oh, hell! I'm going to duck!
F.MH DL Fa

<

“RETREAT” IN FRANCE

The bugle notes have thrifled the ar and

N JIC RS B
speatks the same messane whether it noment's pause, and then upon the
comes from. base port or front line. It Blast
speaks the Army's Tonging and iove for | The shrill of the “Marseillaise”

deflance

with seresming call, “To Arm
That wakes in every freeman’s breast
A will to dare

A will to
Nor futl not in the awful test

Of war's alarns.

The fiery clash of steel rings In those notes,
The clenr-cnt challenge  of ten million
throats,

The grim determi
To do or nobiy d

things und friends across the seas, of
stum aned contics and mud; it spoaks the
Armys defermination fo see this thing
through, to wp al this bitter and
glorieus buginess of war unlil the ni
awims for which it is fighting are achiey-
od, when tie Army's Paocts in unison
shall interpret the Armi's soul in
puean of victury, H

Phis page, therefore, i dedivated 107
the Army's Poets

ion of 1 ruce

PP stireing notes have ceased, and silenee
reigns.

THE WOODS CALLED ROUGE-BOUQUET

Dedicated to the memory of 19 members of Co. B, - Infantry, who made
the supreme sacrifice at Rouge-Bouquet, Forest of Parroy, France, March 7;
read by the chaplain at the funeral, the refrain echoing the music of taps from
a distant grove; written by Sergeant Joyee Kilmer, poet and neowspaper
man, killed in action near the Qureg July 30, Sergeant Kilmer had volun-
teered his services to the major of the foremost battalion because his own
battalion would not be in the lead that day.

H.
“There is on earth no worthier grave
o hold the bodies of the hrave
‘Fhan this spot of pain and pride
Where they nobly fought and nobly died.

1.
In the woods they cnll Rouge-Bouquet
There 8 a new-made grave today,
Built by never -a spade or piek,
Yot covered by earth ten meters thick.

There lie many fighting men,

Dend In yvouthful prime, N
Never to lwugh or hive agsin

Or taste of the summer times

Never feur but In the skies
Saints and angels stand.
Smniling with their boly eyes
On this new-come band.

For death ciune fiving through the alr -

And s::x‘l‘;.‘-wd his flight at the dugoul! o zrfehael's sword darts thx‘-ough the uir
rerebiod s N And touches the arrival on his hair,
\r:‘;’(::_:;('(:‘,t;: XL!}!;;: - And he sees them stand saluting there,

Ty to ciay. l-!islsunlwurt s.o;| 4 4 cot .
T i hodies sten And Patrick, Bridget and Columbkill
::" l’;:‘(_l ;:;;l"0;"1‘:,‘:_'51,7;"_;”:::2%' sought to Rejoice that in veins of warriors still
4 free i ¥ The Gael's hlood runs,
And fled away.

And up to Heaven's doorway floats,
From the woods called Rouge-Bouguet,
A delicate sound of hugie notes

Now over the grave abrupt and clear,
Three volleys rving:
And perhaps their bhrave young spirits

hear: That softly
Furewell——
Farewe—

J |51
&x ding in distance.}

1 BNV
SL f Chman g
'?/ x li:i‘o¥ soul

Born anew,
An

(Taps sounding in distance.)

Peace tn you:
shall be where the heroes are,
your memory shine like the morning siar,

1‘“}4: 'Fll.:l‘l)s Olq‘ Tl{E i\’AI{NEZ‘I'!n-n barsts upon  the air the  mighty 5;;:1“;3 i::’:ﬂ ‘l" W g
; . strains, Shicld us here--
The felds of the Marne are giowing 5reei | rhe mtwone) anthens of Colunthin, H Farewell? o
The river mrings on and and Fortelling Vietors ! Joree KiLMER,
No more the badl ot apitailleuse, Pt bidds thee [reenin 1o olservecthe stars, . Kitled July 30, 1918,
Phe ennnon fan e alls are sone,

The herder beads the sheen aftebd,
Where s zpow orr broken biades;
And toil-worn women il thee s0i
O er human modd, in sanny rhaede,

Of foeman arrogant. who mars

he Helds of Froee! N

The paean of e Vietors to be,

Ahe dignity of pesee when all ape free,
Volew o4 dlpe gloriou: triinhh of the pight—
“Phe kil of Fyranny!”

"

The splintersd shelt mnd bayonet
Ave lost in crumbding vil
No sntper s H
Nu gentry h

Fngsiner 1 €10y

YES—WE—WILL
and sunken treneho | . P
P When this old it i linished,
And the hide of Hoehe diminished,

From hood-wet sail
Phe fowers Bloa in sumer bBgbo

And farther down the vade beyond. - i ¢ ¢
Sl prasant siwivs are sad, et rlbt FWhen the Kaiser and his jonghnecks are
bat visions of the past,
e wounded Muine s growing green, | nenth the Linden
The gash of Hup na long SENNrts; hank von Hinden,
Prmoerney i born ag ed tents of sortow that the
wonfrated heargs? BRI e I

131t what shout the
Mgt F TakEAE N

(Written whibe Ivmg wounded in !m.«pimx:l
dhed Augnat, PN 3

LARTEN
We'lt sl slied Lears 0f SaITow
BN 5 1 watzer wpdiered  fiotae Tamorrow,
IN OUR COMPANY KITCHEN) Ve wrwilovi WH-WILL,
Pon't seund to ane fhe praisen of Sousa's
famony band.
Crrnso, indint
Fonied,

When son s the Brazht Lihts shining
OF the town jor whieh youw'se pining,
Whea s oup Man Street's fust
hofore,

oor such othe rs in le-li 1he same u8

No putter Low dauch Boapags to these You % pnre a pily
- sEchites v i, o e this guod old eity”
They ean't hole Vel awosder why they  eouldn’t have pro-

they began o sing

foaugeosl this awinl was
In our compahy

i
woenmee (o oup copks when I
Rtelen !

H LANTEN

AWhy, | ocoubin®t st thireugh onoconegrl '"l Venrth wesdes why it's over.
the lig Aeolinn Jadl i B A HOOVEE  aver
Or listen to w Jurp (o ot a famons Bl :_‘“’J‘ ‘:“,“"‘\\_i““-“\‘, ‘i_"",(:"‘ “’;,‘“"l"“""

more bail: i
For when it comes to hanaemy, “he hind
for “hick nnd win i
Aheyre sl laeh mumber s compared 1o e}
cooks when they besin o sing

I our compiny kitehen,

Wher you et the Boche retresting,
After handing them o beating,
Wl tell thewn, & are Rrorty --forgive
ux O, plense dy’
For we teally Jove the Kaiser,
The eroohed, viptal piser,
W'l cheaer far dnne in Herding

W

Abowt a hatf-hour ait s whets the hine

i

when WE

has Just grone Uweush, H el Tor B
And th Tre o enoling up pne mnte chow, o marching throogh.
which is sure o be osonee stew, g <o CO3°
Amid the elitter of the pans, it's Tips LT MEPERL YOU
erniat that's e Oun Werlt b him henneonp mony
O i o Lanit wred ite tnre | A sl Rimls of mitl snd hone

MOTHER

And heie's a line to Mother,
“The best of ail the lot,
With o simple Jiutle me
Just o sweet-forgel no

seni to her from some one,
Sealed with a kiss of love,

To wish her joy and comiort
And blessings from above.

May it find her well and happy
Ax the morn 1 went away.,

May it make her hurden lighter
As ghe works from day to day.
M it chase away the wrinkles
From her apt-to-worry bhrow,
And keep that smite asmiling
Tilt we've finished up this row.

There's a hrighter day acoming”

¥or ug, and those ha home: H
There ‘re ships of Joy and Happiness
To sai} us o'or the fonm.

Aund sights will be most wonderful !
As loved ones urect each other,
But none will be so tenderly
When Sonny mweets his Mother,
R. V. Oneany.

OVER THE TOP
The ofher day when we went overn
Ovar the top and up the hif,

We rushed through a field of whent and
“lover,
Where German guns did their best to kil

“Fwas hroad &
To shove B
horders:
One batteries storsied with shot and shetl,

Aad over we went with o mighty weil.

ight when we not orders
zo huek  toward his own

When the Huns saw s coming, they beat
it quick,

sineept the machine puns, which wore very
thiclk.

some of the men on them couldw’t run

+ they wepe chained fo ijheir guns
o =y, T

L was great to see the boys go through—
The Borhe bareage ol one or two—

SEA STUFF
Now I'm a soldicr, s 1 ain’t
No hand st art, but sav,
Fhere's things at sea 1°d like to paint

WORLD OF YOUTH
Jeenuse the world where you and
sLive und move and have our being™
Is not the world that men espy.

Before I'm tucked awasy. Whe see with blinded morial secing:
- Beeay i unpacett boundary
A eraiser on the sunrise track, Sncircles every starry shy;

Alert to find the morn,
With every funnel belching biack
Into the red, pold dawn: .

Reenuse onr world & wide and deep,

and filled with wonders yet 10 b

“The world in which we dwell, and keep
of its Soverelguly:

A lMune o transports, crazy lined,

On bhluv-gr wiaves aduiee, i i visions are o reap,
Phat wink their bow; 1 spray an' dewed, Its  dreams  gold-threaded through ou
Ielbootin” i1 for Franess sleep,

We stund unswave
And flume of hattle,
“Die quickly now!” or,
ffor Love our Youth admonisheth,
And whispuers, smiling, What
Pyt B

EVENING
Dusk is fadling,
Cnlling
Hest—your work
Premning nlone,
om homne,

A wpsnned goun peern’ out to port

i shadows elose!
i slipped up an® eanght
1 clowml of ruse;

< nest loomin® from helow
the A W
i erndle rocl

But, ol the is throngh:
Worth inokin’

o . .\"n(,‘“.\ - M-\-;l;‘lll;i FINITRY, : Where som: one longs for you.
. . [, | Sun i sinking—
FHE PRAYER OF THE THIRD, Thinking
S H Meoeutor e

:, hopes and love—
Life isx worth while
You're hupi
Youth and the s

PLATOON

e FPhind

Minon isoa gomd ome
Aro ower tlmnhed our Treks stars
Fh-t we Bzt the hest Bithe Heatenant
Whe ever put on the bars,

ahove,
ApLviy RYDER,

A NURSE'S PRAYER
O Lord, 1 most net ery,
And yvel mine oyes contain

The bars were of gohl when he Joined us,

it he wis 850 aate and o hoid
Phit the high connmand saw he carned it

And traded hiom silver for gzold, Suech floods of scalding toars
Phat they will never drey,
He was smaller thau mest of the small Descending soft as viin
ones, Through all the coming years,
And 'tis true he looked pretiy your o ;
Rut he showed his worth and his valor, Cor desi. omust weep,

When | behold the sight?

fhese e who (onght and bled,

Wha moun and eannot sleep.

Their souls are =nows white,

Phe wonnded anmd the dead,
Chaplain Trosas Coasney.

Wherefore his praises

POSUNE.

mons . when our eeehs et sing | Yes we will- IR SIS W - WILLL
i onr company Bielsan Corp. Jak N ol AL
S e B3 - OM Kuiser,” or ety AT N
L ey Fliere, THE MULESKINNER
Baeh to OL Virginn | fie hitebes up swhen the gy i tnding,
whi Juna age tor dnir, “Pwa mrules 1o a go-cart, which runs on
Two whi o baes, amd oa s whinels,
Ko e foaeds on the gations, snd off he goes
Amd we HE r that they Jeuncing

simz, the hetter §s our Teed,
In our company kitchen,

Rt CLiennn T W ARNER,

L8

o (e Leys in the teenehos: through the
dnrhness e stends. N

Carnp HHosp) e who's 1

mule

enn hamdbe a0 fike
fusster

Of aniy

one

The Prench
Capinin,

el the Partngee,
hongh B be,
EYURNITTIN

eoin Unele Snm's foafant

nindes I oo voies thatt

v el that a sobd atste | y e svvet, el or 10
b Bt Dis word s the law: aod the mules,
s it means the mext when [U means? e reding.
Wetre Sl Just throw up their ears and off they

In Belzium and ¥y witt ko,
Phey 1ath i w
Bt the speech of
Lo 0 dansns Pranen whers
With a sinsle &
hat boam ome of th

anee and Haly.
that nie 1o me,

oo hots ar niore e Jops Jleng the high-

Wiy~

N Orer =hell holes, and rocks, and shragnel

oxnEs gatore:

wenty AHies. | ehraugh shell-tive and gas he's on the job
atways:

He's un and gelng and loohing for move.

1 hwever coubl fell fust why i should be

That the first sulute should be wp o e

In thix qn mew army of detnocracy,

Hut every cotpninstor mast answer me

British, or French, or Inde-Chinee,

saptadn, or colonel, or king though he T,
There's much that 2 soldier’s salute

Onee o'er u romd, he can always cenember
1te bad spots, and puddleg, aml dangurous

in a Jiffy the course of 2

ne one who faster than o
inner feaans.

. Hrpanes, Pyt Inf,

JUOT ANNAM

The roads are the favorite spots for the
minniex
o ahght in the hope of getting our Loys,

He ix leading his men over bushes and And one who is skittish will snre ges the
hilts, Smmies
e iy making the dirt iy, somewhere in rom the bapsting of shrapnel and deal-
Franes: ening noise,

Tt may e o oday and o half to the front,

Thowsh it might be wherever U hape{Then in the blackpess he halts at the
pened to chanee. entrance

Of enmoutinged  dugont,  deep in the
An arnmy of rooli with boeks hending rround.

They in the hole know not of his presence,

fast,
Wha chatter to musie of el low, and For even the mules lot eut not a sound,

bong,
Like wafer from bottles now gurgling allers he wiits for n earrying party
tune; Fo come from th sheltors and take
And the unlforms glitter ke part of the off the laadl
sanp. flere be preets them with words kind and

hearty
Onee ags

The brown, lttle, Mack-lired Annamites,
A stub of a nose and a shit for an «
But a hand that ean tilt with a valtey or

1 he starts over the rond,

Phere he sitg, coot and cotleeted.

We breathe with deep, unguickened breath,
d

But no man falieved in his steady gait,
And enehi one kept in touch with his mate,

Many of the Boche scomoed very glad

To surrendet, and shouted “Kamernd!™
Bach msn i i hands over his head
And scemed 4 shot dead.

strprised  he was

Now thal we've beon over the top.

We'll heep on going and ne
We'll try to make Fritz
Far e can’t face Vinks w 2g
Jous 3, Cvs . Sgl. Inf,
[1 was stightly woeunnded a short time
are.” wrote Sergeant Curlin in the letter

this

MUSICIANS WANTED

ro wuptid 1o vecruit
T AU TR L 4.
s Berns D

Ui accompanying poem.]

| pigve
artienlary
8 nal

| ate qualis
o ol any hod  when
treas answered,

Telép.Louvre 12-20

8

)2 DRUGSTORE

REQUISITES FROM

ROBERTS a.ce

e wax with is on post in the tre

11+ ted the battalion patrol: s
Charged with us neross the Qureq

When we made [he Boehe hunt Bis hole, @

i

WILSON

8 RUE DUPHOT

Telephane: Gutenberg 01.93.
The SMALLEST but SMARTEST
UMBRELLA SHOP in PaRI3

e cmmne the first Munday of August
To bid the platoon pomibye, .
And suld. “Men, Ctis other duties”
And there was someihing: like a tear in
his ere.

AHERICAN DRUGGISTS.
PARIS, 5, Rut o1 1A PRIX. PARIS
LA Tansonp SRS e C20TREL 4009
ARMY, HOSPITALS, SRNITARY FORMATIONS
& CANTEENS
PPLIED ArSPECIAL WIIOLESALE RATES,
| - Ry ESTABLIIHED 1620 STy

Ot course. we are nll down-heavted,

For we loved eunr Jonesic well
And as Jong as be was with us.
We would have chiased the loche through
hell.

But we've tought guite a bit for our
COUntry— i
Somwe gave ol n soldier owWns— H
And now we do't ask for much, dear
caolonel, ¢
Dut plense, sir, semd us our Feddy Jones,

Phird Plitoon, Co. Lo —— Inf,
(vi. LB B

TIFFANY &Co

15, Rue de la Psix and Piace de §'Oplra

PARIS

LONDON, 221, Regent Sireet, W.
NEW YORK, Fiith Avenue and 37tb Street

"FOR THE ENGLISH AND AMERICAN ARMIES )

) THEBEST DISHES READY FORUSE
ARE PREPA

=t <1

RED

Peulet roti
Veay A 1a gelée
Vean avx épinardy

~So give ’ex’n hell agn_in!"
el n ' . . : 29
C’:n]ter::"gs—eis B A RCLAY Ave. ldsaal,"gpara
- TAILOR— OUTFITTER
ALL MILITARY EQUIPMENTS

SPECIAL MILITARY CATALOGUE SENT FREE.

MACDOUGAL & Co.,

1 bis RUE AUBER (Opposite American Expregs Co.)

American Military Tailors.
UNIFORMS TO ORDER IN 48 HOURS

Coats,

Ban

Interlined  Trench
Service

Rmbroidered
Browne - Belts,

Insignia and

Stripes. cte,  ete

tewsollors

1o HM. the Kintt

WY ACRBINTMUNT,

Military
~ Jewellery

HE Military Jewellery made

by the Goldsmiths & Silver-
smiths Company is. of finest
quality, and is the best value obe
tainable. A selection of represcn-
rative -badges will ‘be submitred
for approval, if -desired, st the
Company's risk, or g Catalogue
will be sent post free on applica-
tion,

The Goldsmiths & Silversmiths Company
have no branch establishments in Regent
Street, Oxford Street or clsewhere-- in
London or abroad—-only one address—
112 Kegent Street, London, W.1.

GOLDSMITHS & SHLVERSMITI
EC@R,E :}',}%NY EJR‘. '!]? sl wiieh istrecsperated

T Giotamillis Fellicveee by Esti 170
112 Regent Sireet, London, W.1.

American  Fugle

Brooch, Diumon

Palladiom nud ¥
$16

STRIPES, 1 Roe des Haliens, Pas. e

e
/

\

I

N\

< s sTAR ”» '
Stars

» WRIST-WATCH,

e ¢ Start ** chro-
nomster tn silver pla<
144 metal, unaiterablo,
exact timo Leeper,
rubios, gnaravteed

o 3y Yoars,
s Y P32
: o When ordering, eh=
wose money O Gir plus

50O ceutam. for earrivge.
1 ayment on delively

Tuminous dial and
Hands, Visi

rapterd 5 years.
In picle!l Ppi [
spaises Price 30

with usbreakable Glass

The abore models are
regulated oy rhe craft-
smen ot bisancon, the
centré of the French P {ted in ithe
Watchmaling Indiestry, Ariny sene). N

- STRONG — ELEANT — PRECISE

J BENOIT Fus & I Banufathre Prindgale dioloueie

ek

BESANCON (@)

pirect sale at
whotesale Prices.
AR A LA

. Saucisses A Ia tomate
Cassoulet Beeut aux Choux
Petit Salé aux Choux |-Patés trultés’

Porc aux Haricots | Galanhines

Mgulon braisé Sardines, ¢tC.

GCROCERIES

MEURICE

- HOTEL and
RESTAURANT

228 Rue de Rivoli

{Opposite Taileries Gardens)

Restanrant Open to Noo-Residents.

Pirecting his prth with o toneh of areing
f3ack 1o his station his muoles are Adirectegdem
and in the corral he rewards them with
3 wrain,
Then, of himzelfefor Nature i

e
s 0
e thinks, for the first time in o}l these
how

hiil, {
Though hardly a one is a soldier high, |
)

l

i dnu, with rour teeth stained

K.
r wrinkied old faces thet jubher so

fa
Poi ai taw, with your pull of Tabue,

That makes jou po hopping. dreams- | sieepy and tired, he crawls in his hlanket
gossiping, past, 17 Trader a shelter, protected from showers.

The corporal struts, in  his miniature  fleigh, ho!  Another night passing?
pride: i omehow (o him they all seem the same.

Nguoi Annam is a colonel, at least,
By hix vagabond costume assembled from

]!‘) ight  comes as hegels to

sloeping-—

creeping

seores Phe nndeskinner rests—to do it again.
Of heroos of France thut have long been § NDREW LAURRNGR QUIRK.
dece . N -
S ' Ny \
Of horizon hlue are his legpgins and EW E}Gi‘AI\D AMBITIONS
blouge— e German hovdes are coming on
-~ phe horizon, thal day, was a wlorious, s Ruhes will meet the Boche,
view! - Aud ere another ¢ hag gone.,

Eitg breeches are khaki, his stripes withent They’ll kpow we're here, Wgosh!
. e

And his conical hat is of native bamboo, IFor though they number protty strong.

i
l We hope they all will come,

Ior then this serap won't last so long,
We'll chaw ‘em up. Paumi

But he's leading his men over bushes und
hills,

Constructing a eamp for the 17 P B

With the lifting of shovels, the Jingling of |

wWe'll show ‘em that this gang of Rubes
Witl not give in a specks

Wel} mix it with those German hoobs,
Then goodhye, Boche. hy heck!

picks,
The Httle brown army is fighting today.

Ouh @i dau, with your shovels and
picks,
You're volunteers, at a franc a day.
Thuot lao, your pipeful's a pinch,
O long, long puif and you hop aw:
Pyt. COARLES DIVIN

Then when at last the peace is made,
They'll know that we're the ginks
That put the Kalser in the shade,
~New Engiand guys, by Jinls!
EpwaRp L, MadR¥, Ind Lt. Engré.

, wan.] TARIFF OF
" ey CHARGES
WALK-OVER| || -

Ringl: Bedraom,

per <ay frem......$1.00
Peuble Bedroom,

per day from..... 2.00

SHOES

34 Boulevard des Italiens
19-21 Boul. des Capucines

PARIS

Bedroom antl Breakiast

Sipgle Room, from SLAN-.BLTS
Double 250 3.50

All soldiers are wels Terms Full Board

come at the WALK- From per duy; $15 per
OVER Stores, where week, 5 terms Tor A
they can apply for any lengthoned stay.

information andwhere
alt possible services of
any Kind will be rend-
ered free of charge,

250
ROOMS

LARGE, WELL LIGHTED
AND  WELL  AIRED
from 31 per Day

TN
Yrade Mark

LYONS, 12 Rue de Ia République
NAPLES, 215 Via Roma

‘The WALK-OVER “ French Convenation
Book ™ and Catalogue will be seht gratis
any “soldier applying for it.

ENJOY LUXURIGES COMFORT

SAVE MONEY

APID as the evolulion of the modern
Holel has been, a fresh stago of
. development is sgain marked by the
opening of the Dalace Ioiel, which
cmbodies the very mewest ideas in sen-
sible Hotol construction and organisation.
Standing_ on the cormer of Budiord
Avenue and Bleomsbury Strect, within a
fow puces of New Oxford Slreet, the
Palace Hotel occupies a plensant, 1hy
and highly convenient situation at the
heart of the central area, which las
become the recognised home of the visitor |*
- to Lonlon, from all puris of the globe, ‘
JThe site is wilhin dive minutes of
Fuorlon, St. Paneras, and King’s Cross
Stations, ten minutes from Victoria and'
Waterloo, and immediately adjacent to
the main Shopping streels and Theatres
of the West End.
In residence at the Palace Holel one is
1hus able to enjoy the perfeet privaey of
home life, side by side with the “nd-
vantdges of a .complele and luxurious
Hotal serviee. All cleaning and domestic
work, aitendance nt meals-and valeting
ure underinken by the stafi, under the
contral of the Hotel managemen!, or
visitors may fake their menls in {he
Hot] Restaurant and use the Public
Rooms s required.  The Hotel Dining-

-

voom and Leunge are airo ojon to non-
residents,

There are Port Oftice Telophones, com-
pleisly  eqguipned L WOk

Batlhiraoms and Toilel Busins au overy
Heor, and o Hairdiessing Saloen :n the
Holel,

Palace Hotel

Bedford Avenue & Bloomshury St
LONDON, W.C.

Tolephons: MUSEUM 574 aod 575.

KERS

THE GREAT MILITARY OUTFITTERS

KENSINGTON HIGH ST, LONDON, W.8.

Famous ‘KENBAR’
TRENCH COAT

Phe “Kenbar” is a great favorite
amongst Officers, and can be thor-
oughly relied upon. Guaranteed
abeolutely  proof  against  auny
weathor. Made from our noted
sraofed KISNBAR - CORD.
throughout prooied check
amd interiined
i Byery de-
ary for the
wear in the

s ombodied in
his excellont Coat. The
aollar can- be worn in
four positions: The
sioeves are nmde with reinforced
eliows, and e skirt is cut full and
fitted with cavalry gusset,  The
“yconbar” is the finess cub and
best tailored Trench Coat in London

Maplan slomen and vy epsy wrf
vanify T slipped  on over &
Bend yonr order at chee fen-
ent measttienent taken over Serv-
toa perteel o giaranteed.

$23.60

able Fleee fintng, $3 1,80 Supplivd
with e fe Fur Collar  of

cur
Lot

with
attl
B Warm.

With v
tan sk

for wearing ug-

toml
e Fhese wre greatly
4 com

! uts ol $8.75.
and, dnd ©ETY WA

o partieula of Officers” Khaki Daill
~ guuted b e catremely modersle >
i P T G O T oo
5 n on.
6 dueks o Slacky +... 4 ";ggéo’,?'

g, Jireeeh s Hhorts .
Bt desred. complete owtfit mude 0 order

JOHN BARKER & COMPANY LTD., KENSINGTON, w8,



